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From the Evening Mirror.

O Lovers, when rare Lips say No.

. 1 wog'dhet in:haliedqn‘uiwle. MR §
TR &

And Bess was shy.and balf afenidi
Ang when 3 asked-—what 1 - Lovers knowd
Her lipary zaid yes, hon Jips éaid ooy 7 .-
O lovers, when fare lips-egy 0%, .
-1 Jameant for yes is meant {of jeg!’
Half hiddetf 'neath o sitken tress, . .
Her eyes wejé full of. {cndemeu 3 ;
And stil] shelistenod, till—sh Bess .
Her heart, her soul, ber lips said yes! . ¢
O lovers. when rare lips eay no, .. .. -
Let not.gour hope grow less, grow Jess;
For.'0ft lis.no shat §imply no S
't Jg méagt for-yes/ is meant for yes.
-y :.l) SNy o B,
P ana D ——— ¢
i B Frdm the American Rems,
“"Which is the Man?:
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1 nes {ts pinis, and chains and rings, .
Its eyeglass and its trumpery thinge;
})-ée its whfskcrt;—t}wy)gr& fine' °
ropments 1g, the hury jine;
Yeet e caat’ thea it Hat,
- its boots and ifs cravat, 5 :
3P ot ity Shands b méet’ ¢
- Baunteting up the well swept sfreoty - ’
“The tailor'praise who madé such suits, -
" Awd praise the artist of sdcl boots, -
'Y da'not seo his shably' dross,
} seo;:‘m in;iis manlifess; °
see hjs ax,Leeo hig spade, . . . |
Fute l‘m;r{ Whom God hath made. ¥ ©
If such a man-befote you stand, . 2 ° -~
Give him yoar heart, give him your hand, - *
And praige your Maker for, such men—
They make this old esrth young again,
. 1z Marrasn.

HUMOROUS SKRTOH,

A PORTRAIT FROM LXFE,
SETH WOODSUI'S WIFE.

Mr. Seth Woodstim was mowing oue moro-
ing in his lower haying fieild and his eldest
son, Obediah, & smart bay of thirteen, was
opening the mown, grass to the sun. Mr.
Woodsum looked up towards his house, and
beheld his liutie daughter Harriet, ten years
of age, running towards him-with her uimost
speed. As she came up, he perceived she
was greull?' agilqled; tears were running
down her cheeks, And she had scarcely breath
enough to speak, )

“OH, father,” she faintly articulated, ‘moth-
er 18 dreadful sick; she's on the bed, and
says she shall die before you_get there,”

Mr. Woodsum was a man of sober, sound
mind, #nd calm nerves; but he had, what
sometimes happens in ims cold and loveless
world of ours, a tender attachment for his
wife, which made the message of the hitle
oirl fall upon his hear: hke s dagger. e
daropped his scythe, and ran with great haste
10 the house. Obediah, wno was at the other
end of the field, seeing this unusual move-
ment of fus father, dropped his fork and ran
with all his might, and the two entered the
house almost at the same time

Mr. W oodsum hastened to the bed side, and
took nis wife's hand ‘My dear Sally,’ said
ne. what 1s the mmier 7" eehoed Mrs. Wood-
sum, with a plaintive ‘groan. “[ shouldn’t
think 'vou would need to ask what is the mat-
ter, ,'Mr. Woodsum. Don’t you see I am dy-
inm "

“Whny, no, Sally, vou don’t look as if you
wag dymg  What 1s the matter? How do
vou fee! ™’ -

«(). | shan’t hve til! night” said Mrs,
Woadsum, with @& heavy sigh: “I am going
ae*”

M: Woodsum. without wamting to make
further nauiries. told Ovuediah to run and
imnp upon the harse, and ride over alter. Doc-
tor Rairfield, and get mm tn come;over as
amek as he can come “Tell him | am
afraid vour mother 1s dying. If the Doctor's
horse 1s away 10 the pasture, ask him to take
our horse and come right over, while you go
and catch hic "

“Obediah, with tears in his eyes, and his
heart 19 his mouth, flew as thougt he had
wings added o his feet. and in three minutes’
ume was mounted upon Old Grey, nnd gal-
loping with full speed towards Doctor Fair-
field -

«My dear.” said Mr. Woodsum, leaning
his head upon the pillow, “how do you feel T
what makes vou think vou aredying 1 And
he tenderly kissed her lorehead as he spoke,
and pressed her hand to his bosom.

«Oh, Samuel,” for she generally called
fim by his Christain name, when under the
nfluence of tender emotion : *“Oh, Samuel, 1
feel dreadfully, I have pains darting through
my head, and most all over me; and my
heart beats as though it would come through
my side. And besides, [ feel as thongh 1 was
dying. I'msure I can’t hve Uil night; and
what will become ot my poor children?’
And she sobbod heavily and burst into a flood
of tears.

Mr. Woodsum was affected. He could
not bring hmself to believe that his wife was
i such immediate danger of dissolution as
she apprehended. He thought she had no
appéarance of a dying person; but still her
earnest and positive declaration, that she
should not live through the day, sent a thrill
through his veins, and a sinking to his heart
that no language hag power to describe.  Mr,
Woodsum was as ignorant of medicine as a
child; he therefore did not attempt to doany-
thing to relieve his wife, except {o soathe her
feelings by kind and encouraging words, 1ill
the Roctor arrived. The half hour that elap.
sed, from the time Obedish Jeft till the doctor
came, scemed to Mr. Woodsum almost an
age. He repeatedly went from the bedside to
the door to look and see il the doctor was
anvwhere near, and as oflen returned to hear
his wife groan, and say she was sinking fast,
and could not stand it many minutes longer.

At lerpth Doctor Fairfield rode up to the
doof, on Mr. Woodsum’s Old Grey,and with
saddle bags in hand hestened info the house.
A briel examination of the patient convipced

[ . "

im that it was a case of hypocpndria, 'and
he foon spoke encouraging words to her, and
told her although she was considerably up-
wel), bt did not doubt she would be better in
a little while,

“Oh, Doctor, how can you say so?” said
Mrs. Woodsum; “‘dont you see I am dying‘[
1 can’t ppssibly live till night; I am sinking
ver.y:'[asl, Dchor, apd 1 shall never . geg the
sun(;{u\a ﬂgﬂlﬂ. My heﬂn Somelimeg u‘mosl
stony, beating now, and my feet and hands
are growing cold. Bul [ must see my poor
children once more ; 'do tet“them come in
and bid me farewel!” Here she was so
overwhelmed with sobs and tears as to pre.
vent her saying more. B
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{ in such case-mie and provided, is followed
jout by Mr. Whdsum, all angiefy fo learn
| the real dangep)f the' case,  He is ssured
.| that it is only- ajattack of hypochrondia, and
the good lady -Hself ere long retovers.

Again and dain, however, is our friend
Seth summonedrom the plow aend the doc-
tor' from his pk, to administer ‘¢onsglation
and relief in ‘heldying hout, dnd agair and

| again does she Jcover. © We give below the

storyof ~ ' 1

o DEATIS'LAST ASSAULT. = -
'At last, the soffr saddening days of automn
came on, Mr, Wodsum was in the midst of
hie “fll work’ which had been several
timea interrupte| by these periodical turns of
despondency. inhis wife, One morning he
went to his fie] early, for he had a heavy
day’s work to o, and had engaged one of
his neighbors t¢come with two yoke of oxen
and & plow tohelp him “break up” an old
mowing field, His neighbor could only help
him that day, nd he was very apxious fo
plow the wholéfield, He accordingly had
left the childrenhnd nurse in the house, with
strict charge to ake good care of their moth-
er. Mr. Woodhim was driving the leam and
his neighbor wn*holding the plow, and things
went on to theirmind till about ten o’clock in
the faronoon, wien litle Harriet came run-
ning to the field and told her father that her
molEer -was “driadful sick,” and wanted him
lo come in as qlick as he could, for she was
certhinly dying how. Mr. Woodsvm, with-
out saying a wod, drove his team to the end
of the furrow ; lut he looked thoughtful and
perplexed,  Alijough he felt persuaded that
her danger was'imaginary, as 1t had elways
proved 1o be befbre, still the idea of the bare
passibility that this sickness might be unto
death,” pressed upon him with such power,
that he laid down his goad stick, and telling
his neighbor to let the cattle breathe awhile,
walked deliberately towards the house. Be-
fore he had accomplished the witole distance,
however, hisown imagination had added such
wings to his speed, that he found himself
moving at a quickrun. He entered the house
and found his wife as he had so often found
her before, in her own estimation, almost
ready to breathe her last. Her voice was
faint and low, and her pillow was wet with
tears. She had already taken her leave of
her dear children, and waited ocrly to ex-
change a few parting words with her beloved
husbund. Woodsum approached the bedside,
and took her hand tenderly, as he had ever
been wont to do, but he could not perceive
any symptoms of approaching dissolution,

télﬁ'ero from what lt:e had witnessed on a
ozen lormer occasions.

«Now, my dear,” said Mrs. Woodsum,
faintly, the time has come at last, 1 feel
that | am on my deathled, and have but a
short time longer to slay with you, But]
hope we shall feel resigned to the will of [lea-
ven, I would go cheerfully, dear, il it was
not for my anxiety about you and the chil-
dren. Now, don’t you think, my dear,” she
continued, with increasing tenderness, “don’t
you think it would be best for vou to be mar-
ried again to some kind, good woman, that
would be a mother to our dear little ones, and
make your home pleasant for all of you.”

She pavsed and looked carnestly in his

=
e

e.

«Well, I've sometimes thought of Iate, it
might be best,” said Mr, Wopdsum, with a
very solemn air, ) .

“Then you have been thinking about’it,”
gsaid Mrs Woodsum, with a slight contraction
of the muscles of the face. .

“Why, yes, said Mr. Woodsum, “I have
sometimes thought about it, siuce you’ve had
spells of being so very sick. It makes me
feel dreadfully to think -of it, but I don't
know but it might be my duty.”

aWell, [ do think it would,” said Mrs.
Woodsum, ®If you can only get the right
sort of a person. Lverythlag depends upon
that, my dear, and [ hope you will be very
particular about who you get, very.” )

[ certainly shal),” said Mr. Woodsum
‘“Jon’t give yoursell any uneasiness about
that, my dear, for I assure you | shall be very
particular, The person, [ shall probably
have is one of the kindest and best tempered
women in the world.”

#But have you been thinking of any one
in particular, my dear 1" gaid Mrs, Woodsum,
with a manifest look of uneasiness,

«Why, yes,” said Mr. Woodsum, *there
is one that [ have thought for some time past,
that [ should probably marry, if it should be
the will of providence to take you from us:”

«And pray, my dear, who can it be 1 said
the wife, with an expression more of earth
thag of heaven, returning to her eye. *“Who
is it, Mr. Woodsum? You haven't named it
to her, have you 1" :

+Oh, by no means,” said Mr. Woodgum;
“but my dear, we had better drop the subject ;
it agitates you too much.”

«But Mr. Wondsum, you must tell me who
it is; I never can diein pgdce till you do.”

«It ia a subject too painful to think about,”

said M. Woodsum, “and it don't appear to
me it wopld be best 10 call pames.” -
- «Bot I insist upon it,” said Mrs, Woodsum,
who had by this time raised hergelf up with
gredl emrnestness and was leaning ‘on her
elbow, whilg -her searching glnncp was read-
ing every muscle in her husband's (ace. M,
Woodsuth, I insist upon it.! *

«Well, then,” said he, with a'sigh, #if you
insist upon it, my dear—I have Ehmgght that
if it should be ihe will of Providénca ta take
you from,us, to be here no. rpo;s{'l have
thought J:stiould margy for tmy second Wi,
Haoneh Lovejoy.” 7 oy

- An earthly fire once more.ﬂgphed,from
Mes. Woodsam’s eyes—she- leaped- from.the
bed liké 8 catj walked ncross the room ; end
seated herself in a chair.’ -
“What 1" ‘she exclaimed, in a trembling

The Doetor having administered the drugs

voice alfdost choked with sgitation—<‘what!
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marry that-idle, sleepy slut of & Hannah,
Lovejoy !~ Mr. ' Woadsum, that” s too much
for flesh and blood to bear—I can’t ‘endure
that, nor 1 won't—Hannah Lovejoy to'be the
mother of, my children] No, that's; what
she never shall. " So you may go.lo your
plowing, Me. Woodsum, and 'sef your heart
at real, Susan,” she coninued, “make,vp
more fire under that dioner pob,” ..~ . .
" Ms, Woodsum weat to the field, and par-
sued his work, and when he retarned at noop,
ho found, dianer well:prepared, and hig wife
ready o.da the. honors of the table. . Mrs.
Woodsum's -heaith from that day continued
to improve, .and she was never afierwards
vigited by the terrible affection.of hypochron.
dia.— Way Down East by Jack Downing.,

Phosphorus.

It is now just {wo hundred years since phoe.
phorus was first obtained by Brand, of lrlmp-
burg. So wonderful was the discovery, that
Kralt, an eminent philosopher of the day,
gave Brand three hundred dollars for the se-
cret of its preparation. Kraft then travelled
and visited nearly all the courts‘of Europe,
exhibiting phosphorus to -kings and nobles.
In appearance phosphorus resembles bees.
wax; but it is more trauspareat, approaching
to the color of amber. Its name, which is
derived from the Greek, signifies *“light bear-
er,” and is indicative of its most distinguish-
ing quality, being self luminous. Phospho.
tus, when exposed lo the air, shines like a
star, giving out a beautiful lambent greenish
light,  Phosphorus dissolves in warm.sweet
oil, If this phosphorised oil be rubbed over
the fuce in the dark, the features assume a
ghastly appearance, and the experamentalist
looks like a veritable living Will-o'-the-wisp.
The origin of phosphorus is the most remark-
able concerning it. Every other substance
with which we are acquainted can be traced
either 10 the earth or air;ibut phosphorus
seems to be of animal origin, Of all the an-
imals man contains the most;|and of the va-
rious parts of the body, the brain yields by
analysis more phosphorus than any other.
This fact is of no litile moment. Every
thought has perhaps a phosphoric source. It
is cerlain that the most intellectual beings
coatain the most phosphorus. It generally

-happens that wheo a singular discovery is

made, many years elapse before any applica-

ion is made to the welfare and happiness of

man, This remark applies to phosphorus.
It is only 1he other day that It was sold at
five shillings an ounce; now it is so chenp
that the penniless portion of our population
Wil et i, PSR v BRiRE orfis
does it fill! For commercial purposes—
maich making—phosphorus is extracted [rom
burnt bones, The demand for it is now so
great that many tons are annually prepared.
When Kraft travelled, he had not more than
half an ounce “lo set belore the king.”

The Cost of War.

The New York Courier says the DBritish
Goveroment and people are begining to feel,
by means of augmented taxes, that war isan
expensive occupalion, and the opening of the
ﬁreiof the Allies suggested a calculation as
to the cost of the iran balls which have been
thrgw into Sevastopol by the 500 cannon
which have vomited them in what Gortscha-
koff called “an infernal fire.” The account
by the Asia represent that each of these guns
fired one hundred.and twenty rounds s duy,
which gives a total for the five hundred, of
sixty thousand rounds, This fire had been
continued for thirteen days, making an ag-
gregate of seven hundred and eighty thousand
missiles rained upon the city. The weight of
the shot fired feom the gons of the Allies va-
ries probably from nineteen to one hundred
and ten pounds—aad forty-five pounds would
probably be a iow estimate for an average,—~
"This would give a daily delivery of iron to
the Russians amounting to two millions seven
huodred thousand pounds, and a total for the
thirteen days of thirty-five millions one hun-
dred thousand pounds, he prime cost which,
in the rough, at the average jprice ol pig iron
in England for the last year, was not less than
three hundred and thirteen thousand three
hundred and eighty dollars, This is, ol course,
without any regard to the .enormous cost of
transportation to the Crimea, If the cannon
balls fired (rom the Allied liges, during the
thirteen days, were rolled inlo rail bors,
weighing sixty pounds to the yard, the bars
would extend three hundred gnd thirty-two
miles. The charge of powdef for cach gun
would probably average about six pounds,
which would show an expenditure for the thir-
teen days of four millions six hundred and
eighty thousand pounds of powder. Soch
powder is worth here eighteen cents a p.ound,
but in England, would not, probably, cost
more than fifteen cents, at which price the
powder cost seven hundred and two.lhousnnd
dollars,

" SravenoLpens IN THE UNITED STATES,
—In 1850 according to the census, there
were 846,625 siaveholders in this country.
Of these 98,820 have but one slave each—
100,683 from 1 to 3 each—80,769 from &
to 10 each—54,585 from 10 to 20 each—
29,738 from 20 to 50 each—86,196 from 50
to 100 each—~1,479 (rom 100 to 200 each—
187 from 200 to 300 each—>56 [rom 300 to
500.ench—9 from 500 to 1000 each, and 2

over 1000,

Mzxog1es, or CHiupmoon,—The memo-
ries of childhood, the long, far away days of
boyhood, the mether’s love and prayer, the
ancient church and schgolhouse in all the
greon 'and . hallowed associations, come upon
the dark hour of sio and sorrow, as well as
in the joyoua time like passage of a plensant-
ly remombered dream,and cast a ray of
their own purity and sweetness oyer {i.

Discovery of a-New People on the
‘ Western: Continent,
4 discovery which even in this age of. al-
most daily revelatians of antiquities and won.
ders of remote 1imes apd people, must strike
theyworld with wonder, has Just been. made by
1h.{ofﬁcen of the sloop of war Decatur,~[t
will be-pecallected that the Decatur sailed from
Rid in Company with the Massachusetts {pro-
peller)—that they patted company, and that
for some weeks the loss of ‘the Decatur was
lookad upon as certain, She was afierwards

-disgovered by her consort, part way throuph
y y P ay gﬁo'

the Straits—of-Moygitat, awa was-
thie Pacific by the Massichusetts, The New
Orleans Picayune of the 1st ingt publishes-a
letter received from O. H. Green, dated 'on
board the Decatur, “off thé straits of Magel.
lan, Feb, 15,” and which contains some sen.
timents so startling that we make the follow-
ing extracts, From the apparent respecta-
bility of the source, we see no. reason for
doubting the narrative, remarkable as it is.
The writer says :— ,
There being no appearance of a change of
weather, I obtained leave of absence for a
few days, and accompanied by my classmate
and chum, Dr, Bainbridge, ‘Assistant Surgeon,
was landed on Terra del Fuego. With great
labor and difficulty we scrambled up the
mountain sides, which line the whole south
east shores of these Straits, and afler ascend-
ing 3500 feet, we came upon a plain of sur-
passing richness and beauty ; fertile fields—
the greatest variety of fruit trees in full bear-
ing, and signs of civilization and refinement
meeting us on every side. Wae had never
read any account of these people, and think-
ing this island was wholly deserted, except
by a few cannibals and wild beasts, we had
come well armed, and you can judge of our
surprise. The inhabitants were utterly as.
tonished at our appearance, but exhibiting no
signs of fear, nor any unlricadliness. Our
dress amusged them, and being the first white

we had come from their God, the Sun, on
some peculiar errand of good. They are
the noblest race I ever saw, the men alf rang-
ing from 6 feet to 63, well proportioned, very
athletic, and straight as an arrow, The wo.
men werg among the most perlect models of
beauty ever formed, averaging & feet high,
very plump, with small feet and hands, $ind
with a jet black eye which lakes you by
storm, We surrendered at discretion, and
remained lwa ‘weeks with this sirange people,

Their-teachers of religion speak the Latin
language, and have traditions from success.

They tell us that this isTand "Was ohes at-
tached 1o the msin land; that about 1900
years ago, by their'records their country was
visited by an earthquake, which occasioned
the rent now known as the Straits of Magel-
lan ; that on the top of the mountain which
lifted its héad to the sun, whose base rested
where the waters now flow, stood their great
temple—which, according to their description
as compared to the one now exisling we saw,
must have been 17,200 feet square, and over
1100 feet high, built of the purest pantile
marble. : -

The ship ig in sight that will carry this to
you, and 1 must now close : only saying that
the official report of Buinbridge to the
Department, will be filled with the most in.
teresting and valuable matter, and astonish
the American people. The vessel proves to
be the clipper ship Creeper, from the Chinchi
Islands, with guano, for your port, and I will
avail mysell of thie opportunity to send you
a specimen of painting én porcelain, said to
be over 3000 years old ; and an image, made
of gold and iron, taken in one of their wars
many years before the Straits of Magellan
existed, )

They number about three. thousand men,
women and children, and I was assured the
popu!ation has' not varied two hundred, as
they prove by their traditions, for immemo-
rial ages.” As the aged grow feeble they are
lelt to die, and if the children multiply too
rapidly they are sacrificed by their priests,
This order comprises about- one tenth of the
population, and what the ancient Greeks

peculiar race, neither will they admit a stran-
ger into their order. They live, for the most
part, near the beautiful stream called Tanu.
can, which takes ils rise in the mountains,
passes through the magnificent valley of Le-
uvy, and emptics into the Atlantic at the ex-
treme south western poial.

This residence is chosen for the sake of
their frequent purification. Their diet con
sists of milk, curdled with sour herbs, They
eat apples, rice, and oli friits and vegetables,
esteeming it the height of impiely lo taste
anything that has life. They live in little
huts or coltnges, each one by h|msc[f,_avoid.
ing company and discourse, employing all
their time in contemplation, and their religi.

| ous duties, They esteem this life but a nee-

essary dispensation of Nature, which they
voluntarily epdure as a_penance, evidenlly
thirsting afler the dissolution of their bodies;
and firmly believing that the soul at death, is
released from prison, and launches forth in.
to perfect liberty and happiness. Therefore
they are. always cheerfully disposed to die,
bewailing those who are alive, and celébra.
ting the funcrals of the dend, with joyful so.
jemuities and triumph.— North American.

A Barear Box.—A pedagogue in, this
peighborhood related to'me a laughing story
of one of his scholars, & sor of-the. Emerald
Isle. He told him to spell hostility, “H.o-r-s-e,
horse,” comménced Pat, ~ #Not horse-tility,”
said the teacher, “bist Aostility.” -~ *Sure,”
replied Pat, “an’ didd’t ye tell me "thé other
day not to sey hoss? Be jabbers! its wun

thing Wid ye one day and another the next,”
B : . Knickerbocker.

"harm done yet; and I'll pay all the doma.

men ever seen by them, they imagined that |

called “Gymunophists,”” They are all of one |-

‘.

o N4,

" Pro the Sunday Mdcury,
Why John Stole the Boniel, . |

— i
. John McDonnell, a: young ‘man, with an
open propossessing couritenance, was lrought
up for stealing a lady’s bonnet from g milli.
nery store in Second street. --It is noth com.
mon event, in the .course of human piuirs,
fora Young map to steal' a bponet—ndeed,
the'case was singular énough to excig gene-
ral criosity ; the mayof himself seem|d adx-
ious 1o know why Jobn'a pickers shoull have
fallen'on & bonnet rather than & “hat,

 hendl pisarrr— wvey was Uil g,
&:e:?g fohg and faithful service.

“Why did
nell 1. . -
“An, your honor, it's a werry delicale sub.
jeetyand P'd rather say nothing about it if it’s.
ail the same to you and the other gentleman.”
“flave you a wife 1’ ; .
“Divil a one.” Cy
“A mother or sister,
“Not a tasle, please your honor.”
“Then what use did you intend to nnke of
the bonnet 17 f
“Must T tell you worship? Why, then, it
was taking Nelly Callahan over Schuyliill
Inst Sunday that led to the whole calaniity.—
The ould scratch instigated me to kisxa her
among the blackberry bushes, and she fit
against the civility i}l her straw bonnjet was
used vp like a cruached egg shell.”
“There, says she you've ruined me.”
“How's that 1" says [. I
“Why,” says she *‘you've kissed the head
off of me and spiled my best bonnét besides,
and il thats not-ruination I'd like to koow
what is.” . ’
“Never mind,” says I, “there’s not much

you steal & bonnet, John M:Don-
. r |

ges.”

Says she, “if you don't get me another
honnet, yop willain, I'll sue you for high
traysan, and so, your henor, I was obliged to
do it.” .

“To do what1” -

or crook, and so [ hooked it. If I must go
the voyage, let me speak & word of advice to
the young men which is now present, sian.
din’ in solemn silence around this inclosher.
Take warnin’ by my melancholy fate, and
kiss the gals’ moderate ; don't smash their
bonnets. And now, gents, I am ready to suf-
fer. I hope the gent who is taking down the
-perceedings will sartify that I bore it with
manty fortitude, It's a crushing affuir, and

[ have o sneaking motion that my heart js
~d uinroor than Nalle Mallatian’s bon-

The milliner lady from whom the bonnet
was stolen was deeply affected, and consider.
ing that the thelt was committed under the
influence of “almighty ldve,” she declined
to prosecute, and ot her earnest request the
erring lover wap set at libenty. -

Jones Tells His Experience.

When I was a boy, my father, who was a |
good man, sent me to school, and gave me
what be called & liberal education. It cost’
him four dollars and scventy.five cents. |
went lo school during the winter. In the
summer I remained at home; [ plowed,
sowed, | raked, I mowed. I was a farmer's
boy. Well, I grew older. I taught school,
I studied law, Law didn't agree wilh me—
thought to hecome a minister of the Gospel,
but my conscience wouldn’t allow me. I
went into a grocery store asa clerk, It was
a country grocery slore, and its stock was
made up of sugars, lace, candies, crockeries,
tea, linware, whiskey, whips, molasses and
an infinite number of articles, which, accor.
ding to the advertisemént, were (oo numerous
to mention. I advanced ; I bought out my
emplayer ; I grew rich every day, and finally
with a cash capital of five thousand dollars,
[ came to New York, and went into an exten-
sive business, I prospered ; 1 married; and
at length [ “burst,”

Ifelt bad. Ihed a wife—yes,I had a

wife. She ran away with my bookkeeper.—
I felt bad.
Well, one morning I found myself a wid.
ower, and in debt, and I could not pay my
debts, so | shifted the responsibility, and ran
away with—myself, T didn’t feel quite so
bad, I had five hundred dollars. 1 bought
a suit of clothes and a bunch of cigars. [
went to Boston, Ithought Bdston a nice—a
very nice place; the people were nice; the
stores were nice; but somehow or other,
everything and everybody were (oo nico for
me. Men looked sharp at ma over their
pointed collars, the women didn’t look at me’
at all. My star was on the wane. I felt
bad,

I went to my hotel. I counted my money
—1had two hundred dollars. [ meditated.
I felt bad, Resolved to goto New York;
packed my trunk and went to New York,—
Creditors arrested me; ‘compelled me to
swear how much 1 was worth; swors ]
wasn't worth a cent, 1 was set at liberty,—
Falt better. Counted my money'; one’ han-
dred doflars, Felt worse.

Ax editor who was elected to the [ndiana
Legislature, was so elated with his success
that he cavght himsell by the seat of his
trowsers and tried to hold himself out at arms
length, Itis added in a postseript that he
would have .accomplished the feat if he had
not let go to spit on his hands,

A very stendy old farmer was belling
agal_ca'! a roulette fable. Upon expressing a
a’'ve

genllemen assured us, wpon his honor he'
didn’t want o cent of their mopey. “Why
are you plaving then?”  «“Because they've

“Get her another bonnet, There was no |
shyiog off; the bonnet had to come by hook |

1 natural surprise ot this sight, the eld °

Sack Bink anad the t ]
Few communities are more steoaals ;

. 610 strotigly ime

bued with-a passion !br\bom-fuﬁfn'g,(%gh the

| 8ood people.of Natehez, IoNew York, folkp

talk,“soger} and “engine ;” in - ri they

taik “overa ;" in Natchez the ”
They: believe in . slipdmped.f\ :lkna ; ::lmg
else, To own the [astest hosse in Natches,:
is to enjoy !:p i'gé;impleof &n honor in come
parison with which, a mem groes
sinks Into 'nhthingne;a. W _ b" of Con
In Ociober. Inst, the “fall-meeting® took

place, and led to more shan the usual quanti:
ty of excitement and brandy cockisils, The
last race of the last day, was a sort of “frop
fight,” open (0. every horse that- had never
woﬁ a n_!q(: }: P“ml; 8500, entrance, $25;.. .

mong thosa who proposed to go in, was,
a Yaplfeegedlar, Wilb‘; sorrel col_l,g of :'alber,
promising proportions, He thus addressed
one of the judges ;— '

«I say, Captain. 1 } Lo -
that s{l” plain, l. should like to ge in for
“With what 7’ .-
“That sorrel colt.” .
“Is he speedy T

Lo calculate he is, or I would not wish lo
risk a load of tio-ware on the result.” '
“Do you know the terms 1"’ .

lee $95°, Bl Meies The Yimea" ™ 7«
Here Yankee drew out a last’century wale
let, and soched up two X.’s and a V, Among
those who witnessed the operation, was Jack
Rink, of the Bellevue flouse. Jack saw his
customer, and immediately measured him
for an entertainmont, After the usual fuss
and palaver, the horses were brought up—the
Yaukee gathered up his reins and adjusted
his stirrups. While doing this, Mr. Rink
went 1o -the rear of “the sorrel colt,” and
placed a chestout -burf under his tail. The
next moment, the order to *go,” was given, .
and away went mine horses’ of all possible
ages and conditions, The Yankee's was
ahead, and kept there. “Tin-Ware” wgsevis
dently pleased with the way things were
working, and smiled a smile that seemed 1o
say, “that puss will be mine, in less time than
it would take & greased nigger to slide downa |
soaped-liberty pole.”

Poor fellow! hé hado't reckoned on that
chestnot burr, The ‘irritant” _that Jack
Rink had administered, not only increased the
animals velocity, but his ugliness. He.not
‘only ran like a deer, bul he refused “to do”
anything else. As the Yankee approached
the Judges stand, he undertook to pull up,
but it was no go. e might as well have un-
dertaken to slop a thunder-bolt with a-yard
of fog.

The Yankee rcached the stand—the Yan.
kee passed the stand—the Yankee went down
the road. When last seen, the Yaokee was
passing through the “adjoining” county at a
speed that made the people look at him as
*‘hat comet,” that was 1o make its appear.
ance in the fall of 1854.” Where the sor«
rel gin out, it is impossible to say. All we
know, is, that the Yankee has never been
heard of from that day lo this, while his
wagon load of tin ware still makes one of
the leading attractions io the Museum of
Natchez.

1

Hixrs To Youne Marriep WoveN.—

Afltar the baby is two manths old, youf inler- -
€sl I u struuis vutieido, wa you canpnot exe

I pect to be consistent for a longer ime tnan

that—besides it is entirely unfashionable (o
tie yourself to your duties as a mother, just
for the sake of your first and only child.
You can, after three months has elapsed,
transfer your affections and cares in-your
first child, to the German or Irish domestie.
They, of course from the very nature of
the case, will have a greater interest in it
than its mother dught to have, and be a fash.
ionable member of society. '
As soon as it advances into the reglons of
chicken pox, mumps, measles, scarlet fover,
teething and all the'dangers 1o which un.
weaned children are subject to, insist upon a
nurse—declare that you are extremely sus.
ceptible 16 contagion of all sorts—put the
child out for its health, and you will realige
peace and quiet by day, and innocent and re.
freshing sleep at night, at no other expense
than avoidance of your duty as a mother be.
fore Heaven, wha has given you your cons
science as & woman.— Bujfalo Republie,
i

—~

Size or Lowpon,—London extends over
an area of 78,029 acres, or 122 square miles
and the number of its inhabitants, rapidly in.
creasing, was some 3,362,233 on the day of
the last census, A conceplicn: of this vast
mass of people may be formed by the fact
that, if the metropolis were surrounded by a
wall, baving four gates, and each of the four
gates were of sufficient widih to allow a tol.
umn of persons to pass out four abreast, and
a peremplory necesgity required the immedi=
ate evacuation of the city, it could not be ac.
complished under-four and twenty hours, by
the expiration of which-time the head of each
of the four columns would have advanced a
no less distance than seventy-fiva miles (rofn
their respective gaxes;r all the peopla being in
close file four deep. '

Provine Coaracrsr.—* Do you know
the prisoner, Mr. Jopes 1’

“Yes, to the bone.”

“What is his character [, .

*Didn’t know be had any.”

“Does he live near, you 17 )

“So near that he hay only spent fiva shil-
lings for firewopd in' eight years.” .

“Did he ever come into collision with you
in any matter1” -

“Ouly once, and that wns when he was’
drunk and mistook me fora lamp post.”

“From: what you know of him would you
believe him under oath? :

. “That depends upon circumstances. If he
-was so much intoxicated that he did not know
what he was doinng, I would, If not [
woulde’t. - : ‘

Tnn' Seanisn Ineuisition,.—In the Ho.
mish inquisition in_Spain alous, as its own
record shows, in the last 300 years, 17,680
persons have been burnt in effigy, 34,332
burntalive,and 261,450 imprisoned, scourged,
tortured; ‘ete " average number of its victims
thus being -seen ‘to be over a_thousand per
year, or imote than three every day,

“Mather,” said a boy, is there any harm in
breaking egg.shells 1" .-sCertainly not, my
dear, but why doiyouask ™ Cause I drop<
ped (ho basket of eggs just now, and stepped

got about fffty dollars of mine.”

on the shells,”



